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Naomi  Gilliom  --  Oct.  '71 

THE  PIONEER  HOME 


My  father,  Abraham  Mosser,  was  born  in  Switzerland  in  1794. 

Mv  mother  was  born  in  Alsace  in  1801.  They  were  married  in  Alsace 
when  mother  was  22  years  old*  They  had  three  small  sons  when  they 
came  to  America. 

Father  took  up  a homestead  one  mile  northeast  of  what  is  now 
Orrville,  Ohio.  There  were  100  acres  in  the  homestead,  most  of  it 
timber.  Father  cut  trees  to  build  a two-room  log  house  and  a log 
barn . 


..  . here  six  more  children  came  to  them,  and  little  Jacob,  who  was 

tjgir  baby  when  they  came  to  America,  died  when  he  was  five  years 


They  planted  a large  orchard  of  apples  and  cherries  * and  about 
the  year  1840  they  built  a stone  house  with  a cellar  under  the 
whole  house.  I was  born  m the  new  house  March  19,  1842.  Three 
younger  children  came  afterward. 


. After  the  swamp  was  ditched,  it  grew  large  crops  of  cranber- 
ries. We  picked  bushels  of  them  and  sold  them.  Still  later,  this 
land  was  developed  into  fine  truck  farms. 
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When  I. was  eight  years  old  I started  to  school.  We  had  three 
months  of  winter  school  and  three  months  of  summer  school.  I went 
mostly  to  play  and  didn't  go  after  I was  12  years  old.  Then  I had 
to  work.  I did  not  attend  Sunday  School, 


My  parents  were  Mennonites.  These  people  had  a strong  church 
in  our  community.  They  held  meetings  every  two  weeks.  The  meetings 
were  held  at  the  homes  of  the  members,  and  often  times  in  the  barns 
if  the  houses  were  not  large  enough. 


_ Church  service  would  last  until  1 p.m,  and  the  people  all  stav- 
ed for  lunch.  They  took  the  plank  benches  which  were  used  for  seats 
put  them  together  and  covered  them  with  table  cloths.  Then  they  set 
out  bread  and  butter,  apple  butter,  pickles,  stewed  dried  apples  anc 
coffee . Two  weeks  later  they  would  meet  at  the  home  of  another  mem- 
ber. It  took  about  a year  to  get  around  once. 


Wo  raised  sheep  in  those  days.  Mother  and  the  girls  would 
spin  the  wool  and  father  wove  it  into  cloth.  The  bolts  were  too 
large  to  wash  by  hand,  so  they  had  "kickings." 


goods  in  the  middle  of  the  floor  inside  a circle 
fogether  with  a rope  so  they  would,  not  slip.  The 
men  and  boys  rolled  up  their  trousers  and  wnen  the  warm  soap  suds 
was  poured  on  the  cloth  they  would  kick  and  kick  until  they  thought 
it  was  clean.  When  the  kickers  wore  tired- out  with  laughing  and 
kicking,  they  dropped  back  into  the  chairs  and  others  took  the  floor 


We  also  had  apple  cuttings.  After  cutting  about  10  bushels, 
we  young  folks  would  play  games  for  two  or  three  hours. 


In  those  days  we  cut  our  wheat  and  oats  with  a cradle,  raked 
it  with  a hand  rake  and  tied  it  in  sheaves  by  hand. 

Things  have  changed  so  much  in  my  life. 

Then  we  had  no  stoves  as  we  have  now.  We  had  outside  ovens 
in  which  we  baked  our  bread.  I remember  well  when  mother  got  her 
first  cook  stove.  We  had  home  grown  and  homo  cured  meat.  For  our 
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yearly  supply  we  killed  eight  or  ten  large  hogs  and  a beef  and  made 
tubs  full  of  sausage.  Before  wo  had  sausage  grinders,  we  cut  the 
meat  with  cleavers.  They  put  the  meat  on  a large  block  and  four  or 
five  men,  each  with  two  cleavers,  walked  around  the  block  and  chop- 
ped with  both  hands.  They  would  sing  and  laugh  and  have  a big  time 
while  they  were  doing  it. 

When  I was  10  years  old  a railroad  was  built  from  Massillon 
to  Wooster,  only  one  mile  south  of  our  place.  They  offered  a free 
ride  to  anyone  who  would  go.  I was  one  of  four  children  who  had 
the  first  ride  on  that  road.  They  took  us  10  miles  on  the  locomo- 
tive. They  had  no  seats  for  passengers,  so  we  sat  on  the  water 
tank  in  the  hot  sun,  and  sparks  from  the  engine  caught  my  clothing,. 
The  engineer  put  out  the  fire  and  told  me  to  sit  behind  the  furnace. 
That  was  a hot  place  on  a summer  day,  but  I enjoyed  the  ride. 

Orrville  was  not  commenced  until  that  first  railroad  came 
through.  A man  named  Orr  lived  there.  He  laid  his  land  out  in 
lots  and  a city  was  soon  built  up.  The  following  year  another 
railroad  running  north  and  south  was  built,  and  soon  they  surveyed 
another  road  through  our  farm. 

Father  had  bought  60  acres  more,  and  the  survey  cut  the  place 
diagonally  from  southeast  to  northwest.  So  father  sold  the  farm  to 
the  railroad  company  for  $4,500. 

We  loft  Wayne  county,  Ohio,  on  April  3,  1854,  to  move  to  Adams 
county,  Indiana,  where  father  had  bought  160  acres  for  $3,400, 

Father,  mother  and  two  small  sisters  went  on  the  train.  My  brothers 
Peter  and  Solomon  and  sisters  Mary,  Fanny  and  Anna  and  myself  went 
in  wagons . We  were  on  the  road  eight  days. 

Our  now  place  had  a two-room  log  house,  a log  barn,  a small 
orchard  and  a well.  We  soon  built  an  addition  to  the  house  and 
cleared  all  the  land  but  20  acres. 

Here  wo  enjoyed  the  same  Mennonite  meetings  we  were  used  to 
in  Ohio,  always  serving  lunch  after  church  service.  When  there  was 
a wedding,  they  had  "waiters."  Three  chairs  were  set  in  a row  for 
the  men  and  three  chairs  opposite  for  the  girls.  The  bride  and 
groom  and  waiters  would  not  come  in  until  they  sang  the  wedding  song. 

Then  they  would  march  in  and  sit  on  those  chairs,  the  bride 
between  two  girl  waiters  and  the  groom  between  the  men  waiters. 

Then  they  had  a long  table  set  with  good  things  to  oat.  The  folks 
stayed  and  played  nearly  all  night. 

Now  it  is  different.  They  used  to  be  plain  in  their  dress. 

Now  they  have  church  houses  and  pianos  in  the  churches,  and  they 
dress  differently. 

We  often  had  visitors  from  other  Monnonito  colonies.  That 
is  how  I met  Christian  Gerber.  Ho  came  from  Woodford  County, 
Illinois,  to  visit  relatives  in  Allen  county  Indiana,  and  then 
came  to  Adams  county  too. 

Christian  Gerber’s  father,  Joseph  Gerber,  was  born  in  France, 
and  came  to  America  when  a young  man.  With  him  were  his  sister 
Barbara  and  two  brothers,  John  and  Valentine.  John  spent  his  life 
in  Butler  county,  Ohio,  and  Valentine  became  a commission  merchant 
in  St.  Louis.  Both  wore  successful  men. 

Joseph  Gerber  settled  in  Ohio  and  married  Magdalena  Sommers. 

She  was  a native  of  Alsace,  having  come  to  this  country  when  she 
was  12  years  old.  After  their  marriage  they  lived  in  Ohio  until 
I838,  when  Christian  Gerber,  was  three  years  old. 
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Illinois  was  then  on  the  frontier,  and  a few  settlers  were 
moving  there.  Joseph  Gerber  and  his  family  were  among  the  first 
to  go.  They  went  down  the  Ohio  River  to  the  Mississippi  and  up 
the  Illinois  to  where  the  city  of  Peoria  now  stands.  In  Woodford 
county,  20  miles  southeast  of  this  place,  they  located  on  a pre- 
emption claim.  This  was  near  Rock  Creek,  north  of  Danvers.. 

Joseph  Gerber  was  a wagon  maker  by  trade,  and  he  worked  at 
this  during  the  winter  months.  His  product  was  greatly  in  demand, 
for  there  were  then  no  such  factories  as  now.  He  got  his  wagon 
timber  out  of  the  woods. 

After  he  had  gained  a foothold  on  the  frontier,  he  farmed  and 
raised  stock  extensively.  Land  was  cheap  then,  and  by  the  time  the 
children  were  grown,  Joseph  Gerber  had  acquired  several  large 
tracts  of  land. 

They  raised  nine  children  Christian,  Jacob,  Anna,  Joseph, 

Peter,  Eli,  Samuel,  Elizabeth  and  Daniel. 

On  February  13,  1862,  Christian  Gerber  and  I were  married. 

We  moved  to  Woodford  county,  Illinois,  where  we  lived  until  the 
fall  of  1866.  There  our  two  oldest  sons,  Noah  and  John,  were  born. 

In  1866  we  moved  to  Missouri  and  settled  in  Hickory  county, 
four  and  a half  miles  southwest  of  Wheatland.  Shortly  after  we 
moved,  our  little  daughter,  Elizabeth,  died  at  the  age  of  11  months 
and  three  weeks. 

We  bought  a large  tract  of  land  in  Missouri --more  than  600 
acres--mostly  prairie,  and  with  no  improvements,  not  even  a rail. 

But  we  had  a good  spring.  This  was  known  as  the  Cave  Spring,  where 
soldiers  had  camped  during  the  Civil  War. 

While  our  log  house  was  being  built  we  lived  in  a little  cabin. 
We  moved  into  the  new  house  by  the  Cave  Spring  in  April,  1867,  and 
lived  there  15  years.  We  planted  a large  orchard  with  many  kinds 
of  fruit.  We  set  out  "Osage  orange"  for  hedge  fences,  and  soon  had 
several  miles  of  hedge  on  the  place. 

Early  in  the  70 ' s Mr.  Gerber  planted  a large  maple  grove  near 
the  site  of  the  house,  and  several  acres  of  hard  maple  trees  at  the 
southeast  corner  of  the  place.  These  hard  maples  now  yield  sugar. 

Fifteen  years  of  work  had  changed  the  raw  land  to  a fruitful 
farm.  Mr.  Gerber  dug  a well  a little  farther  east  and  put  up  some 
new  buildings.  For  two  years  then  we  lived  in  what  is  now  the 
granary.  In  September,  1884,  we  moved  into  our  new,  large  house. 

Mr.  Gerber  was  a very  enterprising  man,  as  was  his  father  be- 
fore him.  All  his  work  was  done  with  thoroughness.  Stock  raising, 
feeding,  timothy  and  clover  ho  made  a specialty  on  the  farm. 

But  in  all  his  earthly  labors  and  ambitions  he  looked  to  God 
for  blessings. 

This  home  place  has  with  it  many  glad  memories.  It  was  here 
that  our  lives  were  spent.  Here  we  reared  our  family  to  men  and 
women,  who  now  have  families  of  their  own. 

We  raised  seven  children,  all  of  whom  were  married  when  father's 
health  began  to  fail.  Our  children  are: 

Noah,  born  November  7»  1863. 

John,  born  February  12,  I865.  Daniel,  born  February  17,  IS 

Samuel,  born  August  29,  1873-  Minnie,  born  January  23,  188 

Ella,  born  August  31,  1875-  Frank,  born  March  7,  1884, 
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Because  of  Mr.  Gerber's  poor  health  wo  left  the  old  home  place 
in  1909  and  went  to  Bee  county,  Texas.  VJe  bought  four  lots  in  the 
little  city  of  Tulota  and  built  a small  house. 

But  my  husband  got  no  better.  We  stayed  nine  months,  then 
sold  the  little  place,  and  in  April,  1910.  went  back  to  Missouri. 

After  visiting  our  daughter,  Minnie  Raber,  in  Morgan  county,  Missouri, 
we  went  back  to  the  old  home  place  in  June. 

Father  died  October  16,  1911.  We  had  lived,  together  49  years, 

8 months  and  3 days.  When  he  died  he  was  75  years,  9 months  and 
28  days  old. 

I was  left  alone  and  my  children  were  scattered  in  all  parts 
of  the  country.  After  father’s  death,  I started  on  a trip  to  visit 
my  children. 

From  November,  1911  to  April,  1912  I visited  with  my  daughter 
Minnie  Raber,  in  Missouri.  From  there  I went  to  Lacombe,  Canada, 
where  my  son  Daniel  and  his  family  lived.  I stayed  there  until 
June  21,  1912.  Then  I went  to  Mayton,  Alberta,  and  visited  with 
Noah  my  eldest  son,  until  September  15. 

From  Canada  I went  to  Bremerton,  Wash.,  near  Seattle,  to  visit 
our  nephew,  Joseph  E.  Jodor. 

Then  I went  to  Oregon.  I stayed  one  night  in  Portland  with 
my  grandson,  Joseph  R.  Gerber,  and  then  went  to  Salem,  5°  miles 
south  of  there,  where  my  second  son,  John,  lived.  I visited  with 
him  until  November  19,  also  spending  some  time  with  friends  in 
Oregon  City  and  Woodburn. 

In  November  I left  for  Redlands,  Cal.,  where  I stayed  all  win- 
ter, visiting  my  son  Samuel  and  my  daughter,  Mrs.  Ella  Pine.  Dur- 
ing my  stay  in  Southern  California  I visited  Los  Angeles,  San  Ber- 
nardino, San  Jacinto,  Long  Beach,  Pomona,  Riverside  and  other  cities  „ 

On  April  20,  1913,  I loft  California  for  Missouri.  In  Garden 
City  I visited  my  grand-daughter,  Mrs.  Louise  Tannehill,  Noah's 
daughter.  From  there  I returned  to  the  old  home,  where  my  youngest 
son,  Frank,  was  living.  After  a short  visit  there  I left  for  Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana,  the  home  of  my  sister,  Lydia,  I am  now  living  with 
my  daughter,  Mrs . D.  J.  Raber,  at  New  Paris,  Indiana. 

Of  all  my  mother's  children  only  two  are  now  living--sister 
Lydia  and  myself. 

Christian,  my  oldest  brother,  was  married  and  had  five  children. 
His  v/ifo  was  killed  in  a railroad  accident.  Later  he  married  Sophia 
Pontius  and  they  had  one  son. 

Joseph  was  married,  and  in  1854  his  wife  died,  leaving  him 
three  small  children.  He  married  again  to  Anna  Roth,  and  they  had 
eight  children. 

Abraham  married  Sarah  Homan.  They  had  one  son,  who  was  eight 
years  old  when  they  moved  from  Indiana  to  Minnesota.  We  heard  from 
them  twice,  and  then  never  again.  This  was  during  the  Indian  wars, 
and  we  have  always  feared  they  were  killed. 

My  brother  Peter  married  Barbara  Stuckey.  Sister  Katie  mar- 
ried John  Zimmerman. 

A double  wedding  was  celebrated  in  our  house  when  sister  Mary 
married  Christian  Plank  and  Fanny  was  wed  to  Christian  Stucky. 

Anna  married  Benedict  Stucky.  He  died,  and  she  was  married 
again  to  Michael  Zehr.  Solomon  married  Elizabeth  Schlatter  and 
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Lydia  married  Jacob  Egly.  Leah  was  married  to  Jacob  Miller. 

Jacob  Gerber,  my  husband's  brother,  Married  Katie  Ropp.  Jacob 
was  killed  by  a falling  tree  and  left  one  son,  Samuel. 

Anna  Gerber  married  Iddo  Joder.  They  raised  five  children. 

Joseph  was  married  to  Lena  Ehrisman  and  raised  four  children.  Pater 
married  Katie  Hawbecker.  Eli  was  married,  has  one  daughter.  Samuel 
married  Katie  Noffsinger  and  raised  five  children.  Elizabeth  mar- 
ried John  Myers  and  raised  throe  children.  Daniel  married  Lena  Myers. 
They  raised  two  children. 

My  seven  children  are  all  married  and  have  families.  Noah  mar- 
ried Catherine  Stoll  and  they  have  four  children.  Their  oldest 
daughter,  Mrs.  Louise  Tannehill,  has  three  children.  Their  second 
daughter,  Mary  Belle,  is  married  to  Sherwood  Benedict,  and  they  have 
two  children. 

My  son  John  married  Eliza  Roman,  and  they  raised  five  children. 
Their  eldest  son,  Joseph  Roman,  is  married  and  has  a son,  born  on 
September  1 6,  1914,  making  my  sixth  great  grandchild. 

Samuel  married  Amanda  Pine.  They  have  two  children,  Ella 
married  William  F.  Pine,  Amanda's  brother,  and  they  have  four  child- 
ren. Daniel  was  wed  to  Katie  Kelmuth,  and  has  six  children.  Minnie 
married  Daniel  J.  Raber.  They  have  four  children.  Frank  married 
Lonnie  Cox.  They  have  three  children. 

All  of  my  children  are  married  and  gone.  Many  loved  ones  of 
my  generation  have  gone  before  me  to  that  better  home. 


"Surely,  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of 
my  life  and  I will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever." 

I confessed  Christ,  my  Savior,  when  I was  18  years  old. 

On  land  of  rest,  for  thee  I sigh.  When  will  the  moment  come, 
When  I shall  lay  my  armor  by  and  dwell  in  peace  at  home. 


I have  a friend  so  precious,  so  very  dear  to  me; 

He  loves  me  with  such  tender  love,  loves  me  so  faithfully, 
I could  not  live  apart  from  him;  I long  to  feel  him  nigh; 
And  so  wc  dwell  together,  my  precious  Lord  and  I. 


"God  be  with  you  till  wc  meet  again." 


Written  by  Rosina  "Mossor"  Gerber  born  3-19-1842.  Her  father  was 
Abraham  Mosser  born  in  Switzerland  in  1794. 
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